AFTER  THE  STORM
In the hails and dining-rooms, these           line
up as they did in the days of German occupation.
The women are the same, only the men their
uniforms are different, while the constant procession
of couples to bedrooms aloft is as sustained
regular as in the days of German domination! And
what of Cologne? There the servant in hotels,
half starved, lacking the ordinary necessaries of
life, and even unused to simple crusts, pick up the
crumbs which fall from their masters" tables and
sell their bodies for half loaves of bread, in order
that they may take to the aged and young in their
homes the staff of life, that commodity akin to
manna.
Realising the trials and dangers of demobilisation,
I  tighten   up  the  discipline,  arrive at a  proper
understanding with those who await their turn to
cast  off the  war  uniform,  and  provide  counter
attractions, so far as is possible, in order to avert
the chaos which I feel sure will be the inevitable sequel
to disappointment and disillusionment: for soldiers
are but human and all cannot be demobilised at
once.  Elsewhere impatient men burn their camps,
and   huts,  assault   their   officers,   imprison   their
generals, and the staffs, and hold up demobilisation
itself-the very thing they wish to speed up-by
their mutinous conduct and the destruction of the
demobilisation papers.   In one instance a British